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its seaward face it sweeps upwards to the Polar plateau as
the great Beardmore and Thorne glaciers, crevassed and
sculptured into nightmare shapes and swept by blizzards
that howl there through six months of continuous darkness.
Scott, Amundsen and Shackleton ascended by this dreadful
road towards the pole. As the glaciers move slowly, inexor-
ably downwards so the Ross Barrier moves slowly forwards
but the action of wind and sea wears down its outer edge and
breaking strains are continually unloosing huge portions of
it. These float away into the Ross Sea, castles of ice a
hundred and fifty feet high, streaked with shadow and
girdled with foam. At the base of the Weddell Sea is a
similar though smaller barrier, the Larsen Barrier, with a
face about eighty feet high. The slabs of ice that break free
from this are often of a size to shock the mind. In the
Discovery II we steamed for three days round one which
was forty miles long and twelve miles wide, and the old
Discovery sheltered from a storm in the lea of one seventy
miles in length. These gigantic ice islands, the size of an
English county, sheer-sided and flat as a billiard table on
top, drift northwards into the South Atlantic and up to-
wards South Georgia where they break up into smaller
fragments which, after years of wandering, disappear in the
open ocean far to the north or come aground on the slope of
some Antarctic island, there to await disintegration and
decay*
In at least one place the sheer cliff of ice with which the
Ross Barrier fronts the sea descends suddenly to sea-level and
forms a huge open bay. Walls of ice bound the bay at the
sides but at the back of it the barrier slopes gently down to
the water and ships may tie up alongside as at a harbour
jetty. The bay was discovered by Captain Scott and
named by him the Bay of Whales. Seven miles south of it
upon the barrier face Admiral Byrd built the little township
of huts, living quarters, workshops and radio sheds which he
called " little America." It stands there still, deserted*